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310 The Outcast. 

spirit of patriotism and general philanthropy, which are the attributes of 
every sound and well-regulated mind, were unquestionably his. He 
was not free from some domestic peculiarities of character, arising partly 
from delicacy of constitution, and partly from a retired and contempla- 
tive habit of life. His manners, at the same time, were those of a per- 
fect gentleman — easy, courteous, and obliging : bis conversation, polite, 
entertaining, and instructive, of which his lettered friends, for the en- 
joyment of whose company he generally set apart two hours every even- 
ing at his house in Rutland-square, had ample experience. He was 
altogether an honour to Ireland ; where, with regard to universality of 
acquirements, and depth in so many distinct departments, he has not 
left his equal behind him. He was no great discoverer, and was inferior 
to some other philosophers of his time in particular branches of science, 
to which their time and talents were almost exclusively devoted. It is, 
however, indisputable, that among his scientific contemporaries and even 
successors, he has been equalled only by few, and scarcely surpassed by 
any in the wide circle of general knowledge, except, perhaps, by a Hum- 
boldt or a Cuvier. The following sentence, taken from Quintilian's 
encomiums on the learning of some of the sages of Greece and Rome, is, 
with a slight alteration, completely applicable to our illustrious author— 
" Quae tandem ars digna Uteris Platoni defuit ?" We may well say— • 
" Quae tandem ars digna philosophise et Uteris Kirwano defuit?" 



SONNET. 

WRITTEN DURING A RESIDENCE NEAR THE BLACKWATER. 

'Twas evening, and gray shadows mantled o'er 

The eastern sky — the loud voiced wind «ras still, 
The wave, like sheeted silver met the shore, 

The distant lighter neared the winding mill, 

And many an echo answered, from the hill, 
The boatman's chaunt — as, pausing on his oar, 

(Feeling what joys the poor man s bosom fill, 
When toil is past, and home and rest before ; 

He gaily sang his homeward ditty shrill. 
I gazed upon thy waters, Avonmore, 

And albeit then my bosom thoughts were chill, 
Darkened by many a broken hope — and wore 

The colouring that my fate had stamped them — still 
Like a soft dream thy scenes did thro' my spirit thrill ! 
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THE OUTCAST. 

" Rage on ye wind* — bant, eloadf — and watera roar I 

Ye bear a just resemblance to my fortune , 

And suit the gloomy habit of my soul." — Yonn«s, 

It was sometime after the memorable defeat of the rebels at Vinegar- 
hill, that a vessel left the harbour of Cork, bound for one of the Ameri- 
can ports. Its deck was crowded with persons of the lower order of 
peasantry, all gazing mournfully on the fast receding coast ; some leav- 
ing their country from political causes, others to seek on a foreign shore, 
peace, and the means of subsistence — blessings which were denied them 
at holne. By one alone of all that throng, was the dim and fading out- 
line of the distant hills disregarded — a tall and muscular man, about 



